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SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


Is any among you afflicted? Let him pray. Is any 
merry? Let him ſing Pſalms. James, v. Iz. 


Let the Word of Chriſt dwell in you richly in all Wiſ- 
dom, teaching and admoniſhing one another in 
Pſalms, and Hymns, and ſpiritual Songs, finging 
with Grace in your Hearts to the Lord, Col. iii. 16. 


L O N. P ON: 
Printed in the Year MDCCLXXI. 
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HYMN I. 
Gop of all Grace, 
Thy Goodneſs we grails, 
Thy Son Thou haſt given to die in our Place; 
2 With Joy we approve 
The Deſign of thy Love; 
*Tis a Wonder on Earth, and a Wonder above. 
3 Tongue cannot explain 
That Love of God- man, 
Which the Angels deſire to look into in vain. 
4 It dazzles our Eyes: | 
Thought cannot ariſe, 
To find out a Cauſe why the Infinite dies. 


5 Or if Pity inclined 
Him to die for Mankind, 
The Ground of his Pity what Seraph can find! 
6 He came from above, 
Our Curſe to remove: 
He hath loved, He hath loved us, becauſe He 
would love. 
Love moved him to die, 
And on this we rely. 
He hath loved, He hath ed; us, we cannot a 
tell why. | 
But this we can tell, 
He hath loved us ſo well, 


As to lay down his Life to. redeem us. from Hell | 


9 He hath ranſomed our Race; 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 


Or early ling thy unſpeakable Grace, 
| YI A * 10. Nothing 
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10 Nothing elſe will we know, 
In our Journey below, 
But ſinging thy Grace to thy Paradiſe go. 


II Nay, and when we remove a 
To the Manſions above, 
Our Heaven ſhall ſtill be to ſing of thy Love. 


12 Thrice happy Employ | 
We there ſhall enjoy | 
A Fulneſs of Pleaſure that never can cloy. 


13 The heavenly Quire 
With us ſhall aſpire, 
And gladly our loving Redeemer admire, 


14 Thy Wonders of Grace 
The Angels ſhall praiſe, "RO 
Yet ever come ſhort in their loftieſt Lays, 


I5 We all ſhall commend 
The Love of our Friend, 
For ever beginning what never ſhall end, 


16 When Time is no more, 
We till ſhall adore 
Thy Ocean of Love without Bottom or Shore, 


17 For this do we wait; | 
Come Loxrp, and tranſlate 
Our Souls to their perfectly glorious Eſtate, 


18 O haſten the Day! 
He will not delay, 
But quickly return, and conduct us away. 


19 ,. Erelong we ſhall fly 
To the Regions on high, 
For 1/rael's Strength cannot vary or lye. 


20 Ne ſoon ſhall appear, 
He more than draws near : 
Our Jesvs is come, and Eternity's here. 


— 


F 91 


HYMN IE 


LL. Glory and Praiſe, 
To the Antient of Days, ; 
Who was born and was (lain to redeem a loſt Race: 


2 Salvation to Gon, 
Who carried our Load, Te h 
And purchas'd our Lives wich the Price of his 
Blood. | 


3 And ſhall He not have 
The Lives which He gave 
Such an infinite Ranſom for ever to ſave ? 


Yes, LoRD, we are thine, 
And gladly reſign : | 
Our Souls to be fill'd with the Fulneſs divine“ 


3. How, when it ſhall be, 
We cannot foreſee: 
But, O let us live, let us die unto Thee! 
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I HRIST, our Living Head draw near, 
At our Call, quicken all 
| Thy true Members here. 


2 Fill'd with Faith's Eternal Spirit, 
Grant that We, Dead with Thee, 
, May thy Life inherit, 

3 All thy Reſurrection's Power, 


All thy Love, From above, 
On thy Servants ſhower. 


4 Perfect Love! we long tattain Rt, 
Following faſt, If at laſt 
We, ev'n we may gain it. 


5 Partners of thy Death and Paſſion, 
O that we All might ſee, 
All thy great Salvation. 


6 Sav'd beyond the Dread of Falling, 
Let us riſe To the Prize 
Of our glorious Calling. 


» Children of the Reſurrection, 
Lead us on To the Crown 
Of our full Perfection. 


8 There, where Thou art gone before us, 
Cnxisr, our Hepe Take us up, 
To thy Heaven reſtore us. 
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WAY with our Fears, 
Our Troubles and Tears ! 

The Spirit is come, 

The Witneſs of Jzsus return'd to his Home: 
The Pledge of our LoRD 
To his Heaven reſtor'd, 
Is ſent from the Sky, 

And tells us, our Head is exalted on highs 


2 Our Advocate there 
By his Blood and his Prayer, 
The Gift hath obtain'd 
For us He hath pray'd and the Comforter gain'd, 
Our glorify'd Head 
His Spirit hath ſhed, 
With his People to ſtay ; 
And never again will He take Him away, 


3 Our heavenly Guide 
With us ſhall abide : 
His Comfort impart, 
And ſet up his Kingdom of Love in our Heart, 
- The Heart that believes, 
His Kingdom receives, 
His Power and his Peace, 
His Life aad his Joy's everlaſting Increaſe, 


4 Then let us rejoice 
In Heart and in Voice, 
Our Leader purſue, 
And ſhout as we travel the Wilderneſs thro' » 
With the Spirit remove 
To the Sion above ; 
Triumphant ariſe, 
And walk with our Go, till we fly to the ſkies, 
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OME ye that love the LORD 
And let your Joys be known: 

Join in a Song with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround his Throne. 
Let thoſe refùſe to ſing. 

W bo never knew out Gop: 

But Servants of the heavenly King 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 
The Gop that rules om high, 
And all ache Earth ſurveys, 

That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 
And calms the roaring ſeas: 
This awful Gop is ours; 

Our Father and our Love; 

He ſhall ſend down his heavenly Powers 
To carry us above. | 
There we ſhall ſee his face, 
And never, never ſin: 

There from the Rivers of his Grace: 
Drink endleſs Pleaſures in. 
Yea, and before we riſe 
To that immortal State, 

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſe 
Should conſtant Joys create. 
The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below; 

Celeſtial Fruits on carthly Ground 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 


Then let our Songs abound, 
And every Tear be dry: 


We're marching thro' Immanuel's Ground 


To fairer Worlds on high. 
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LORY be to Gop on high, 

Gop whoſe Glory fills the ſky ; 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiven, 
Maa the well-belov'd of Heav'n. 


Sov'reign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing, 
Glad thine Attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all, and numberleſs. 


Hail by all thy works adored, 
Hail the everlaſting Lord ! 
Thee with thankful Hearts we prove ! 
LoRD of Power, and Gop of Love! 


CHRIST our LoD and Gop we own : 
CHRIST the Father's only Son 

Lamb of Gop, for Sinners ſlain, 
Saviour of offending Man, 


Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear the World's Atonement thou : 
Jesv, in thy Name we pray, 

Take, O take our Sins away! 


Powerful Advocate with Gop, 
Juſtify us by thy Blood 

Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear the World's Atonement thou ! 


Hear; for Thou, O CarisT alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one 
One the Holy Ghoſt with Thee, 


One ſupreme, eternal Three! 
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I APPY Soul, thy Days are ended, 
LI All thy mourning Days below: 
Go by Angel Guards attended, 

To the ſight of Jesvus go. 


2 Waiting to receive thy Spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above, 
Shews the Purchaſe of his Merit, 
Reaches out the Crown of Love. 


3 Struggle thro' thy lateſt Paſſion 
To thy dear Redeemer's Breaſt, 
To his uttermoſt Salvation, 
To his everlaſting reſt: 


4 Jesus is thy only Saviour, 
He thy feeble Steps will ſtay, 
He for thee holds out his favour, 
He doth always hear thee pray. 


5 For the Joy He ſets before thee, 
Bear a momentary Pain, 
Die to live the Life of Glory, 


Suffer with thy-Loxp to reign» 
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HYMN VIII. 


x What ſhall I do My Saviour to praiſe'? 
So faithful and true, So plenteous in Grace ? 
So ſtrong to deliver, So good to redeem. 
The weakeſt Believer That hangs upon Him. 
2 How happy the Man Whoſe Heart is ſet free, 
The People that can Be joyful in Thee! 


Their Joy is to walk in The Light of thy Face, 
And ſtill they are talking Of Jas us's Grace. 


3 Their daily Delight Shall be in thy Name, 
They ſhall as their Right Thy Righteouſneſs 
(claim 


Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, And cleans'd by 


(thy Blood, 
Bold ſhall they appear In the Preſence of Gop. 


4 For Thou art their Boaſt, Their Glory and 
(Power, 


And I alſo truſt To ſee the glad Hour, 


My Soul's new Creation, A Life from the Dead, 
The Day of Salvation, T hat lifts up my Head, 


5 For Jesvs my Loxp Is now my Defence, 
I truſt in his Word, None plucks me from thence : 
Since I have found Favour, He all Things will do, 
My King and my Saviour Shall make me anew. 


6 Yes, Lok p, I ſhall ſee The Bliſs of thine own, 
Thy Secret to me Shall ſoon be made known, 
For Sorrow and Sadneſs I Joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the Gladneſs Of all that believe, 
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x FNOME let us join our chearful Songs, 
With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd they cry, 
To be exalted thus; 
Worthy the Lamb our Hearts reply, 
For He was ſlain for us. 


3 Jxsus is worthy to receive 
Honour and Power divine: 
And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lok p, for ever Thine. 


The whole.Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 

Of Him that ſits upon the Throne, 
Aud to adore the Lamb. 
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z JESUS, we on the Word depend 
Spoken by Thee while preſent here, 

The Father in my Name ſhall ſend 
The HoLy GuaosT, the Comforter: 


2 THAT PROMISE made to Adam's Race, 
Now, Los, in us, ev'n us fulfil, 
And give the Spirit of thy Grace, 
To teach us all thy perfect Will. 


3 That heavenly Teacher of Mankind, 
That Guide infallible impart, 
To bring thy Sayings to our Mind, 
And write them on our faithful Heart, 


4 He only can the Words apply 
'Thro' which we endleſs Life poſſeſs, 
And deal to each his Legacy, 
Hi, LorD's unutterable Peace. 


5 That Peace of Gob, that Peace of Thine 
O might he now to us bring in, 
And fill our Souls with Power Divine, 
And make an End of Fear and Sin. 


6 The Length and Breadth of Love reveal 
The Heighth and Depth of Deity, 
And all the Sons of Glory ſeal, 
And change and make us all like Thee! 
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LL ye that paſs by, 
To JEsus draw nigh: 
To you is it nothing that Jesus ſhould die? 
Your Ranſom and Peace, 
Your Surety;he is: 
Come, ſee if there ever was Sorrow like His. 
2 For what you have done 
His Blood muſt atone: | 
The Father hath puniſh'd, for you, his dear Son: 
wy LoRD, in the Day 
. his Anger, did lay 
Your Sins on the Lamb, and He bore Them away. 
3 He anſwer'd for all, 
O come at his call : 
And lo, at his Feet with Aſtoniſhment fall! 
Le all may receive 
The Peace He did leave, 
Who made Interceſſion, My Father, forgive.” 
4 © For you and for me 
He pray; d on the Tree: 
The Pray er is accepted: the Sinner is free. 
The Sinner am I, 
Who on Ixsos rely, 
And come for the Pardon: Gop cannot deny. 
5 My Pardon I claim; 
For a Sinner I am, 
A Sinner believing in Jesus's Name, 
He .purchas'd the Grace, 
Which now embrace: | 
O Father, Thou know'ſi, He hath dy'd in my Place. 
6 His Death is my Plea, 
My Advocate ſee, 
And hear the Blood ſpeak that hath anſwer'd for 
Acquitted I was (me. 


When He hung garrhe Croſs, 
And by loſing his Lass ke hath carry'd my Cauſe. 
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HYMN XII. 


RISE, my Soul, ariſe, 
Thy Saviour's Sacrifice ! 
All the Names * Love could find, 
All the Forms that Love could tba; 8 
Jxsos in himſelf has join'd, 
Thee, my Soul, his own to make. 
2 Equal with Gop Moft High, 
He laid his Glory by: 
He, th' eternal Gop was born, 
Man with Men he deign'd t' appear, 
Object of his Creature's Scorn, 
Pleas'd a Servant's Form to wear. 
3 Hail, everlaſting Loxp, 
Divine, Incarnate Mord! 
Thee let all my Powers confeſs, 
Thee my lateſt Breath proclaim; 
Help, ye Angel Choirs, to bleſs, 
Shout the lov'd Inmanuel's Name. 


4 Fruit of a Virgin's Womb, 
The promis'd Bleſſing's come; 
CHRIST the Father's Hope of old, 
CaRisT the Woman's conquering Sced, 
CHRIST the Saviour long foretold, 
Born to bruiſe the Serpent's Head. 


5 Refulgent from afar 
See the bright Morning-/lar / 
See the Day-ſpring from on high, 
Late in deepeſt Darkneſs riſe, 
Night recedes, the Shadows fly, 


Flames with Day the opening Skies ! 
B. 2 6 Op 


Ce. 


for 
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6 Our Eyes on Earth ſurvey 
| The dazzling Shechinah / 
Bright, in endleſs Glory bright, 
Now in Fleſh He ſtoops to dwell,, 
God of Gop, and Light of Light, 
Image of th' Inviſible, 


7 He ſhines on Earth ador'd, 
The Preſence of the Lord: 
God, the mighty Gop and true, 
Gop by higheſt Heavens confeſt, 
Stands difplay'd to mortal view, 
Gop ſupreme, for ever bleſt, 


8 JEesv, to Thee I bow 
Th' Almighty's Fellow Thou l. 
Thou, the Father's only Son; 
Pleas'd Be ever is in Thee, 
Juſt and Holy Thou alone, 
Full of Grace and Truth for me. 7 


9 High above every Name, 
| Jzsvus the great / am/ 
Bows to JIEs us every Knee, 
Things in Heaven, and Earth, and Hell ;. 
Saints adore Him, Dzmons flee, 
Fiends, and Men, and Angels feel. 


10 He left his Throne above, 
Emptied of all but Love: 
Whom the Heavens cannot contain 
Gop vouchſafed a worm t' appear, 
Lonxp of Glory, Son of Man, 
Poor, and vile, and abject here. 


11 His 


11 His own on Earth he ſought. 
His own receiv'd Him not: 
Him, a Sign by all blaſphem'd 
Outcalt and deſpis'd of Men, 


Him they all a Madman deem'd, . 
Bold to ſcoff the Nazarene / 


12 Hail, Galilean King! 
Thy humble State I ſing ! 
Never ſhall my Triumphs end. 
Hail, derided Majeſty ! A 
Ixsus, hail! the ſinner's friend, 
Friend of Publicans—and me! 


13 Thine Eye obſerv'd my Pain, 
Thou good Samaritan! 
Spoil'd I lay, and bruiſed by Sin, 
Gaſp'd my faint expiring Soul, 
Wine and Oil thy Love pour'd in, 
Clos'd my Wounds, and made me whole, 


I4 Hail, the Life-giving LorD, 
Divine, engrafted Word, 
Thee the Life my Soul has found, . 
Thee the Reſurrection prov'd: 
Dead J heard the quickening Sound, 
Own'd the Voice, believ'd and lov'd, 
15 With thee gone up on high 
I live, no more to die: 
Firſt and laſt, I feel Thee now, 
Witneſs of thy empty Tomb, 
Alpha and Omega Thou 
Walt, and art, and art to came! 
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HYMN XIII. 


E Virgin Souls ariſe, 


With all the Dead awake, 
Unto Salvation wiſe, 


Oil in your Veſſels take; 
Upſtarting at the Midnight Cry, 
Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh. 


He comes, He comes to call 
The Nations to his Bar, 
And raiſe to Glory all 
Who fit for Glory are: 
Made ready for your full Reward, 
Go forth with Joy to meet your LoR D. 


Go meet him in the Wy, 
Your everlaſting Friend, 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his Saints aſcend ; 
Ye pure in Heart, obtain the Grace 
To ſee without a Veil his Face. 


Ye that have here receiv'd 
The Unction from above, 
And in his Spirit liv'd 
Obedient to his Love. 
JEsus ſhall claim you for his Bride; 
Rejoice with all the ſanctified. 


Rejoice in glorious Hope 

Of that great Day unknown, 
When all ſhall be caught up 

And ftand before his Throne; 
Call'd to partake the Marriage-feaſt, 
And lean on our Inmanuel's Breaſt. 
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The everlaſting Doors 
Shall ſoon the Saints receive, 
Above thoſe Angel Powers 
In glorious Joy to live, 
Far from a world of Grief and Sia, 
With Gop eternally ſhut in. 


'Then let us wait to hear 


The Trumpet's welcome Sound; 
To ſee our Lord appear, 


Watching let us be found, 
When JEsus-doth the Heavens bow, 
Be found—as, LoRD, thou find'ſt us Now! 
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HYMN XIV. 


AT HER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, 
Let thy Will on Earth be done; 
Praiſe by all to Thee be given, 
Glorious LoRD of Earth and Heaven. 


If ſo poor a Worm as I 

May to thy great Glory live, 

All my Actions ſanctify, | 
All my Words and Thoughts receive; 
Claim me, for thy Service claim- 

All I have, and all I am. 


Take my Soul and Body's Powers 
Take my Memory, Mind and Will, 
All my Goods, and all my Hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 

All I think, and ſpeak, and do; 
Take my Heart—but make it new. 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in Three, and T hree in One, . 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, 


Loet thy Will on Earth be done: 


Praiſe by albto Thee be given, 
Glorious Lok D of Earth and Heaven. 
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HT MN XV. 


OME, let us aſcend, 
My Companion, and Friend, 
Toa Taſte of the Banquet above: 
If thy Heart be as mine, 
If for Jesvs it pine, 
Come up into the Chariot of Love. 


Who in JIEsus confide, 
We are bold to out- ride 
The Storms of Affliction beneath, 
With the Prophet we ſoar 
To that heavenly Shore, 
And out-fly all the Arrows of Deaths 


By Faith we are come 
To our permanent Home, 
By Hope we the Rapture improve, $. 
By Love we till riſe, 
And look down on the Skies ; 
For the Heaven of Heavens is Love.. 


Who on Earth can conceive, 
How happy we live 

In the City of Gop the great King! 
W hat a Concert of Praiſe 
When our JEsus's Grace 

The whole heavenly Company fing ? 


What a rapturous Song, 
When the glorified T hrong 
In the Spirit of Harmony join! 
Join all the glad Quires, 
Hearts, Voice and Lyres, 
And the Burthen is Mercy divin&t 


[22 J 
6 Hallelujah they cry 
| To the King of the Sky. 
To the great everlaſting I AM: 
To the Lamb that was ſlain. 


And liveth again, 
Hallelujah to Gop and the Lamb! 


7 The Lamb on the Throne 
Lo! He dwells with his own, 
And to Rivers of Pleaſure He leads, 
With his Mercy's full Blaze, 
With the Sight of his Face, 
Our beatified Spirits he feeds, 


8 Our Forcheads proclaim 
His ineffable Name, 
Our Bodies his Glory diſplay, 
A Day without Night 
We feaſt in his Sight, 
And Eternity ſeems as a Day F 
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H Y MN XVI. 


HOU Gop of glorious Majeſty, 
To Thee againſt myſelf, to Thee 
A Worm of Earth I cry, 
An half awakened Child of Man, 
An Heir of endleſs Bliſs or Pain, 
A Sinner born to die. 
2 Lo! on a narrow Neck of Land, 
*T wixt two unbounded Seas I ſtand 
Secure, inſenſible: 
A Point of Life, a Moment's Space 
Removes me to that heavenly Place, 
Or ſhuts me up in Hell. 
O Gop, mine inmoſt Soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart 
Eternal I hings impreſs, 
Give me to feel their folema Weight, 
And tremble on the Brink of Fate, 
And wake to Righteouſneſs ! 
4 Before me place in dread Array, 
The Pomp of T hat tremendous Day, 
When Thou with Clouds ſhalt come 
To judge the Nations at thy Bar; 
And tell me, LorD, ſhall ] be there 
To meet a jeyful Doom? 
5 Be this my one great Buſineſs here, 
With ſerious Induſtry, and Fear, 
My future Bliſs t' inſure, 
Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous Will, 
And to the End endure. 
'6 Then, Saviour, then my Soul receive, 
Trauſported from this Vale, to live, 
And reipn with Thee above, 
Where Faith is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 
And Hope in full ſupreme Delight, 
And everlaſting Love. 
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HYMN XVII. 


4 T O! He comes with Clouds deſcending, 


Once for favoured Sinners ſlain ! 
Thouſand thouſand Saints attending, 
Swell the Triumph of his Train: 
Hallelujah, 

Gop appears on Earth to reign, 


2 Every Eye ſhall now behold him 
Robed in dreadful Majeſty, 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the Tree, 
Deeply wailing 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 


3 The dear Tokens of his Paſſion 
Still his dazzling Body bears, 
Cauſe of-endlefs Exultation 
To his ranſom'd Worſhippers; 
With what Rapture 
Gaze we on thoſe glorious Scars! 


4 Yea, amen! let all adore Thee 
High on thine eternal Throne 
Saviour, take the Power and Glory 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own : 
| Jan, JeHovan, 
Everlaſting Gop, come down ! 
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H YM N XVIII. 


I HE Voice of my Beloved ſounds, 
While o'er the Mountain-tops he bounds, 
He flies exulting o'er the Hills, 
And all my Soul with Tranſport fills! 
Gently doth He chide my Stay, 
„ Riſe, my Love, and come away.” 


2 The ſcatter'd Clouds are fled at laſt, 
The Rain is gone, the Winter paſt, 
The lovely vernal Flowers appear, 
The warbling Quire enchant our Ear ; 

Now with ſweetly penſive Moan, 
Cooes the Turtle-dove alone, 
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H YM N XIX. 


I Jesv, Source of calm Repoſe, 
Thy Like nor Man nor Angel knows, 


Faireſt among ten thouſand fair ; 
Even thoſe whom Death's ſad Fetters bound, 
Whom thickeſt Darkneſs compaſs'd round, 
Find Light and Life, if thou appear. 
2 Effulgence of the Light divine, 
E'er rolling Planets knew to ſhine, 

E'er Time its ceaſeleſs Courſe began; 
Thou, when th' appointed Time was come, 
Didſt not abhor the Virgin's Womb, 

But Gop with Gop wert Man with Man. 

3 The World, Sin, Death, oppoſe in vain, 
Thou, by thy dying, Death haſt ſlain, 
My great Deliverer, and my Gop; 
In vain does the old Dragon rage, 
In vain all Hell its Powers engage; 
None can withſtand thy conquering Blood. 
4 LoRD over all, ſent to fulfil | 
Thy gracious Father's ſovereign Will, 
To thy dread Scepter will I bow; 
With duteous Reverence at thy Feet, 
Like humble MH. ry, lo! I ſit, : 

Speak, LoRD, thy Servant heareth now. 

5 Renew thine Image, Lokp in me, 
Lowly and gentle may | be, 
No Charms but theſe to Thee are dear : 
No Anger may'ſt J hou ever find, 
No Pride in my unruffled Mind, 
But Faith and heaven-born Peace be there, 
6 A patient, a victorious Mind, 
Which Life and all Things caſt behind, 

Springs forth obedient to thy Call ; 

An Heart which no Deſire can move, 
But ſtill r adore, believe and love, 


Give me, my LoRD, my Life, my all. 
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HYMN XX, 


I OME let us anew | 5 
Our Journey purſue, 
Roll round with the Year, 
And never ſtand ſtill, till the Maſter appear: 
His adorable Will, 
Let vs gladly fulfil, 
And our Talents improve 
By the Patience of Hope, and the Labour of Love, 


2 Our Life is a Dream, 
Our Time as a Stream 
Glides ſwiftly away, 
And the fugitive Moment refuſes to ſtay. 
"The Arrow is flown, 
The Moment is gone 
The Millennial Year 
Ruſhes on to our View, and Eternity's here! 


O that each in the Day 

Of his coming may ſay, 

& have fought my Way thro', 
6 have finiſh'd the Work Thou didſt give me to do.“ 

O that each from his LoRD 

May receive the glad Word, 

„Well and faithfully done! 


© Enter into my Joy, and ſit down on my Throne!“ 


PIE. 
GED 


C 2 


— 28 J 


MN XXI. 
2 
I , OCT byynexampled Grace, 
Redeemer of Mankind, 
Matter of eternal Praiſe 
We in thy Paſſion find: 
Still our choiceſt Strains we bring, 
Still rae joyful Theme purſue, 
Thee the Friend of Sinners ſing, 
Whoſe Love is ever new. 


2 Endleſs Scenes of Wonder riſe 
With that myſterious Tree, 

Crucified before our Eyes 

Where we our Maker ſee: 

Jesus, LoRD, what haſt Thou done! 
Publiſn we the Death divine! 

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Was never Love like Thine ! 


3 Never Love nor Sorrow was, 
Like that my IEsus ſhew'd 
Sce Him ſtretch'd on yonder Croſs, 
And cruſh'd beneath our Load! 
Now diſcern the Deity, 
Now his heavenly Birth declare 
Faith cries out, Tis He, tis He, 
My God that ſuffers there ! 


80 


F 


OW. : 


(209-7 


H TMN XXII. 


1 WESUS drinks the bitter cup: 
The Wine-prels treads alone, 
Tears the Graves and Mountains up 
By his expiring Groan: 
Lo! the Powers of Heaven he ſhakes: 
Nature in Convulſions lies, 
Earth's profoundeſt Center quakes, 


The great Jehovah dies! 


2 Dies the glorious Cauſe of all, 
'The true eternal Pan, 
Falls to raiſe us from our Fall, 
Iso ranſom ſinful Man: 
Well may Sol withdraw his Light, 
With the Sufferer ſympathize, 
Leave the World in ſudden Night, 
W hile his Creator dies. 


3 Well may Heaven be cloth'd with black, 

And ſolemu Sackcloth wear, 

Jesu's Agony partake, 
The Hour of Darkneſs ſhare: 

Mourn th' aſtoniſh'd Hoſts above, 
Silence ſaddens all the Skies, 

Kindler of ſeraphic Love | 
The Gop of Angels dies. 


4 O, my Gov, He dies for me, 
I feel the mortal Smart! 
See Him hanging on the Tree—— 
A Sight that breaks my Heart! 
O that all to Thee might tura ! 
Sinners, ye may love Him too, 
Look on Him ye pierc'd, and mourn 
For one who bled for you. 


C 3 8 Weep 


1 
s Weep o'er your Deſire and Hope 
With Tears of humbleſt Love; 
Sing, for JEsus is gone up, 
And reigns enthron'd above! 
IL es our Head to die no more: 
Power is all to JEsus given, 
Worttip'd as he was before 
Ih immortal King of Heaven. 


6 Lon, we bleſs Thee for thy Grace, 
Abd Truth which never fail, 
Haſtening to behold thy Face 
Without a dimming veil, 
We ſhall fee our hcavenly King, 
All thy glorious Love proclaim, 
Help the Angel-quires to ſing 
Our dear triumphant Lamb. 
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HYMN XXIII. 


1 * AMB of Gon, whoſe bleeding Love 
We now recal to Mind, 
Send the Anſwer from above, 
And let us Mercy find; 
Think on us, who think on Thee, 
And every ſtruggling Soul releaſe : 
O remember (.a/vary, 
And bid us go in Peace. 
2 By thy agoniziog Pain, 
And bloody Sweat we pray, 
By thy dying Love to Man, 
Take all our Sins away; 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all lniquity releaſe, 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace, 


3 Let thy Blood, by Faith applied, 

The Sinner's Pardon ſeal, 

Speak us freely juſtified, 
And all our Sickneſs heal: 

By thy Paſſion on the Tree | 

Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceaſe : 

O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in Peace. 


Never will we hence depart, 
Till Thou our Wants relieve, 
Write Forgiveneſs on our Heart, 
And all thine Image give: 
Still our Souls ſhall cry to Thee 
Till per fected in Holineſs : 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace. 
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HYMN XXIV. 


J E ſim ple Souls that ſtray 
Far from the Path of Peace, 
(That unfrequented Way 
To Life and Happiueſs:) 
How long will ye your Folly love, 
And throng the downward Road, 
And hate the W i{dom from above, 
And mock the Sons of Gop ? 


Madneſs and Miſery 

Ye count our Life beneath, 
And nothing great can ſee 
Or glorious in our Death : 


As born to ſuffer and to grieve, 


Beneath your Feet we lie, 
And utterly condemn'd we live, 
And unlamented die, 


Poor penſive Sojourners, 
O'erwhelm'd with Grief and Woes, 
Perplex'd with needleſs Fears, 
And Pleaſure's mortal Foes ; 

More irkſome than a gaping Tomb, 
Qur Sight ye cannot bear, 

Wraptin che melancholy Gloom 
Of fanciful Deſpair, 


So wretched, and obſcure 
The Men whom ye deſpite, 
So fooliſh, weak and poor, 
Above your Scorn we rife : 
Our Conſcience in the Holy Ghoſt 
Can witneſs better Things; 
For He whoſe Blood is all our Boaſt, 
Hath made us Prieſts and Kings. 
5 Riches 
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Riches unſearchable 

In JEsU's Love we know, 

And Pleaſures from the Well 

Of Life, our Souls o'erflow : 
From him the Spirit we receive 

Of Wiſdom, Grace, and Power, 
And always ſorrowful we live, 

Rejoicing evermore. 


Angels our Servants are, 
And keep in all our Ways, 
And in their Hands they bear 
The ſacred Sons of Grace ; 
Our Guardians to that heavenly Bliſs 
'They all our Steps attend ; 
And Gor himſelf our Father is, 
And Jesus is our Friend. 


Wich him we walk in white 
We in his Image ſhine, 
Our Robes are Robes of Light, 
Our Righteouſneſs divine. 

On all the grov'ling Kings of Earth 
With Pity we look down, 

And claim in Virtue of our Birth, 
A never-fading Crown. 
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HT MN XXV. 


E Servants of Gop, 
Your Maſter proclaim, 

And publiſh abroad 

His wonderful Name. 
The Name all victorious, 

Of Jesus extoll ; 
His Kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 
The Waves of the Sca 

Have lift up their Voice, 
Sore troubled that we 

In IEsus rejoice ; | 
The Floods they are roaring, 

Bur JEsvs is here, 
While we are adoring, 

He always is near, 


Men, Devils engage, 
'The Billows arile, 
And horribly rage, 
And threated the ſkies; 
Their Fury ſhall never 
Our Stedfaſtneſs ſhock, 
The weakeſt Believer 
Is built on a Rock. 


Gop ruleth on high, 
Almighty to ſave, 
And (till he is nigh, 
His Preſence we have; 
The great Congregation 
His Triumphs ſhall ſing, 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To Jesus our King. 


5 Salvation 
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Salvation to Gop 

Who ſits on the Throne! 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son! 
Our Jxsus's Praiſes 

The Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, 

And worſhip the Lamb, 


Then let us adore, 
And give Him his Right, 
All Glory and Power, 
And Wiſdom and Might, 
All Honour and Bleſſing, 
With Angels above, 
And Thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite Love, 
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_ HYMN XXVI. 
I OVE Divine, all Loves excelling, 
Joy of Heaven to Earth come down ; 
Fix in us thy humble Dwelling, 
All thy faithful Mercies crown; 
JEsv, Thou art all Compaſſion, 
- Pure unbounded Love Thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter every trembling Heart, 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit, 

Iato every troubled Breaſt, 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find that ſecond Reſt : 

Take away our Power of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 

End of Faith as its Beginning, 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 


3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy Life receive, 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy Temples leave. 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thy Hoſts above, 

Pray, and praiſe Thee, without ceaſing, 

Glory in thy perfect Love. 


4 Finiſh then thy new Creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let us be, 
Let us ſee thy great Salvation, 
Perfectly reftor'd in Thee: 
Chang'd from Glory into Glory, 
h in Heaven we take our Place, 
Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, 
Loit in Wonder, Love, and Pralſe! 
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H.Y M N XXVII. 


ATHER, our hearts we lift 
Up to thy gracious Throne, 
And bleſs Thee for the precious Gift 
Of thine incarnate Son : 
The Gift unſpeakable 
We thankfully receive, 
And to the World thy Goodneſs tell, 
And to thy Glory live. 


A Peace on Earth he brings, 
That never more ſhall end: 
The Loxp of Hoſts, the King of Kiogs, 
Proclaims Himſelf our Friend: 
Aſſumes our Fleſh and Blood, 
'T hat we his Spirit may gain, 
The everlaſting Son of Gop, 
The mortal Son of Man. 


His Kingdom from above 
He doth to us impart, 
And pure Benevolence and Love 
O'erflow the faithful Heart. 
Chang'd in a Moment we 
The ſweet Attraction find, 
With open Arms of Charity 
Embracing all Mankind. 


O might they all receive 
The new- born Prince of Peace, 
And meekly in his Spirit live, 
And in his Love increaſe. 
Till He convey us Home, 
Cry every Soul aloud, 
Come, Thou Deſire of Nations, code. 
And take us all y God | 
8 


I 


* 


3 


HYMN XXVIII. 


ESU, Lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 

While the nearer Waters roll, 

While the Tempeſt ill is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 

Till the Storm of Life is paſt: 
Safe into the Haven guide, 

O receive my Soul at laſt, 


2 Other Refuge have I none, 


Hangs my helpleſs Soul on Thee : 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still ſupport and comfort me : 
All my Truſt on Thee is ſtay'd, 

All my Help from Thee I bring: 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 

With the Shadow of thy Wing. 


3 Thou, O Carisr, art all I want, 


More than all in Thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the fick, and lead the blind : 
Juſt and holy is thy Name, 
I am all Unrighteouſneſs 
Falſe, and full of Sin, I am, 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace. 


4 Plenteous Grace with Thee is found, 


Grace to cover all my Sin: 
Let the healing Streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure withia : 
Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou vp within my Heart, 
Riſe to all Eternity. 
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HT MN XXIX. 


1 PE ye the LoRD, ye immortal Quires 
That fill the Realms above, 


Praiſe Him who form'd you of his Fires, 
And feeds you with his Love. 


2 Sing to his Praiſe ye chryſtal Skies, 
The Floor of his Abode : 
Or veil in Shades your thouſand Eyes, 
Before your brighter Gop. 


3 Thou reſtleſs Globe of golden Light, 
| Whoſe Beams create our Days, 
Join with the filver Queen of Night, 
To own your borrow'd Rays, 


4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his Name aloud, 
Thro' the etherial Blue; 
For when his Chariot is a Cloud, 
He makes his Wheels of you. 


5 Thunder and Hail, and Fires and Storms, 
The Troops of his Command, 
Appear in all your dreadful Forms, 
And ſpeak his awful Hand. 


6 Shout to the Lord ye ſurging Seas, 
In your eternal Roar ; 


Let Wave to Wave reſound his Praiſe, 
And Shore reply to Shore. 


7 While Monſters ſporting on the Flood, 
In ſcaly Silver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker Gop, 
And laſh the * Brine. 
2 


8. But 
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8 But gentler Things ſhall tune his Name, 
I To ſofter Notes than theſe, 


Young Zephyrs breathing o'er the Stream, 
Or whiſpering thro” the Trees. 


9 Wave your tali Heads, ye lofty Pines 
To Him that bids you grow ; 
Sweet Cluſters bend the fruitful Vines 
On every thankful Bough, 


10 Let the ſhrill Birds his Honour raiſe, 
And climb the Morning Sky ; 
While groveling Beaſts attempt his Praiſe 
In hoarſer Hacmony, 


x1 Thus while the meaner Creatures ſing, 
Ye Mortals, take the Sound; 
Echo the Glories of your King 
Thro' all the Nations round, 
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RN AXE 
1 FYUR Lonp is riſen from the Dead, 
Our Jesvs is gone up on high, 
The Powers of Hell are captive led, 
Drag'd to the Portals of the Sky. 


2 There his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay; 
Lift up your Heads, ye heavenly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting Doors give way. 


3 Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light, 
And wide unfold the etherial Scene ; 
He claims theſe Manſions as his Right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


4 Whois this King of Glory, who ? 
The LoRp that all his Foes o'ercame, 
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrewz 


And JEs us is the Conqueror's Name. 


Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, 

And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay; 
Lift up your Heads ye heavenly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting Doors give way. 


6 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 
The LoRD of glorious Power poſſeſt, 
The King of Saints and Angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleſt. 
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EAD of thy Church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore Thee; 
*Till thou appear, 
Thy Members here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in Glory. 
We lift our Hearts and- Voices, 
With bleſt Anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, 
And pive to Gop 
The Praiſe of our Salvation. 


2 While in Affliction's Furnace, 
And 9 the fire, 
Thy Love we praiſe, 
Which knows no Days, 
And ever brings us nigher: 
We clap our Hands exultiog 
In thine almighty Favour; 
The Love divine 
Which made us thine, ; 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


3 Thou doſt conduct thy People, 

Thro' Torrents of Temptation, : 

Nor will we fear, 

While Thou art near, 
The Fire of Tribulation : 
The World with Sin, and Satan 
In vain our March oppoſes ; 

By Thee we ſhall, 

Break through them all, 
And ſing the Song of Moſes. 


* 


E 


4 By Faith we ſee the Glory, 
To which Thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The Croſs deſpiſe 
For that high Prize, 
Which Thou haſt ſet before us: 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee Thee ſtand 
At Gop's Right Hand, 
To take us up to Heaven. 
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HYMN XXXII. 
WAY my unbelieving Fear! 


Fear ſhall in me no more have Place; 


My Saviour doth not yet appear, 

He hides the Brightneſs of his Face : 
But ſhall I therefore Jet Him go, 

And baſely to the Tempter yield ? 
No, in the Strength of Jesvs, no! 
I never will give up my Shield. 


Altho' the Vine its Fruit deny, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The withering Fig- tree droop and die, 
The Field clude the Tiller's Toil, 
Theempty Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating Race, 
Yet will I- triumph in the Lok p, 
The Gop of my Salvation praiſe. 


Barren altho* my Soul remain, 
And no one Bud of Grace appear: 
No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain, 
But Sin, and only Sin is here; 
Altho' my Gifts and Comforts loſt, 
My blooming Hopes. cut off I ſee, 
Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, 
And glory that He died for me. 


In Hope believing againſt Hope, 
JEsus my Loa and Gop I claim, 
Jesus my Strength ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in JesuU's Name: 
'To me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My Soul ſhall then outſtrip the Wind, 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World and Sin behind. 


o 
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HYMN XXXIII. 


WAY with our Sorrow and Fear ! 
We ſoon ſhall recover our Home: 
The City of Saints ſhall appear, 
The Day of Eternity come: 
From Earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount our native Abode, 
The Houſe of our Father above, 
The Palace of Angels and Gon. 


Our Movrning is all at an End, 

When rais'd by the Life-giving Word, 
We ſee the new City deſcend, 
Adorn'd as a Bride for her LoRD: 
The City fo holy and clean, 

No Sorrow can breathe in the Air, 

No Gloom of Affliction or Sin, 

No Shadow of Evil is there. 


By Faith we already behold 

That lovely Feruſalem here! 

Her Walls are of Jaſper and Gold, 
As Chryſtal her Buildings are clear: 
Immoveably founded in Grace 

She ſtands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood, 
And brightly her Builder diſplays, 
And flames with the Glory of Gop. 


No Need of the Sun in that Day, 
W hich never is follow'd by Night, 
Where JEsUs's Beauties diſplay 

A pure and a permanent Light : 


OLD 
The Lamb is their Light and their Sun 
And lo! by Reflection they ſhine, 
With Jes us ineffably one, 
And bright in Effulgence divine. 


5 The Saints in his Preſence receive 
Their great and eternal Reward, 
In Jesus, im Heaven they live, 
They reiga in the Smile of their LoRp ; 
'The Flame of angelical Love 
Is kindled at IEsUs's Face, 
And all the Enjoyment above, 
Conſiſts in the rapturous Gaze. 


\ 
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HYMN. XXXIV. 


HOU Shepherd of Jrael, and mine, 
The Joy and Deſire of my Heart, 

For cloſer Communion I pine, 
I long to reſide where Thou art ; 
The Paſture I languiſh to find 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed on thy Boſom reclin'd, 
Are ſcreen'd from the Hear of the Day. 


2 Ah, ſhew me that happieſt Place, 
That Place of thy People's Abode, 
W here, Saints in an Extacy gaze, 
And hang on a crucified God : 
Thy Love for a Sinner dechre, 
Thy Paſſion and Death on the Tree, 
My Spirit to Calvary bear, 
To ſuffer and triumph with Thee. 


3 Tis there with the Lambs of thy Flock, 
There only I covet toreſt, 
To lie at the Foot of the Rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy Breaſt : 
"0 there I would always abide, 
And never a Moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the Clift of thy Side, 
Eternally held in thy Heart, 


ena 
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HY M N XXXV. 


OIN all ye ranſom'd Sons of Grace 

J The holy Joy prolong, 

And ſhout to the Redeemer's Praiſe 
A ſolemn Midnight Song. 


Bleſſing, and Thanks, and Love, and Might 
Be to our IEsus given, 

Who turns our Darkneſs into Light, 
Who turns our Hell to Heaven, 


Thither our faithful Souls He leads, 
Thither He bids us iſe, 

With Crowns of Joy upon our Heads 
To meet Him in the Skies. 


To ſeal the univerſal Doom 
The Skies he ſoon ſhall bow ; 
But if thou muſt at Midnight come, 
Q let us meet thee now. 
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H Y M N XXXVI. 


1 For an Heart to praiſe my Gop ! 
An Heart from Sin ſet free, 
An Heart that always feels thy Blood 
So freely ſpilt for me | 
2 An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's Throne, 
Where only CHRIS H is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jesvs reigns alone. 
3 An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither Life, nor Death, can part, 
From him that dwells. within, 


4 An Heart in every Thought renew'd, 
And fill'd with Love divine, 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A Copy, Loks, of thine. 
5 Thy tender Heart is ſtill the ſame 
And melts at human Woe : 
Insu, for Thee diſtreſt I am, 
I want thy Love to know. 


6 My Heart, Thou know'ſt, can never reſt 
Till Thou create my Peace, 
Till of mine Eden re- poſſeſt, 
From Self, and Sin, I ceaſe. 


7 Fruit of thy gracious Lips, on me 
Beſtow the Peace unknown, - 
The hidden Manna, and the Tree 
Of Life, and the White-ſtone. 


8 Thy Nature, gracious LoRv, impart, 
Come quickly from above 
Write thy new Name upon my Heart, 
I Thy new, beſt Name of Love. 
E 
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H'Y M N XXXVII. 


A Prayer ie CHRIS r. 


1 1 AMB of Gov, for Sinners ſlain, 
1 To thee I feebly pray, 
Heal me of my Grief and Pain, 
O take my dins away; 
From this Bondage, Lok p, releaſe, 
No longer let me be oppreſt: | 
Jesus, Maſter, ſeal my Peace, 
And take me to thy Breaſt. 


2 Faſt thou not invited all 

Who groan beneath their Sin ? 
Weary I obey thy Call, 

And come to be made clean : 
Give my burthen'd Conſcience Eaſe, 

O grant me now thy promis'd Reſt ; 

Jesus, Maſler, ſeal my Peace, 

And take me to thy Breaſt. 


Wilt thou caſt a Sinner ont, 
Who humbly comes to thee ? 
No, my Gon, i cannot onde, 
Thy Mercy is for me; 
Let me then obtain the Grace, 
And be of Paradiſe poſſeſt: 
Tesus, Maſter, ſeal my Peace, 
And take me to thy Breaſt. 


4 Worldly Good I do not want, 
Be that to others given ; 
Only for thy Love I pant, 

My allin Earth and Heaven, 


5 | This 
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This the Crown I fain would ſeize, 
The Good wherewith I would be bleſt : 
Tesvus, Maſter, ſeal my Peace, 
And take me to thy Breaſt. 


This Delight I fain would prove, 
And then refiga my Breath, 
Join the happy few, whoſe Love 
Was mightier than Death : 
Let it not my LorD diſpleaſe, 
That I would die to be thy Gueſt : 
Jesus, Maſter, feal my Peace, 
And take me to thy Brealt, 
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H YM N XXXVIII. 


To Cnr1sT the King. 


I F thou art our King, 
To me thy Succour bring, 
CHRIST the Mighty One art thou, 
Help for all on Thee is laid : 
This thy Word, I claim it now, 
Send me now the promis'd Aid. 


2 High on thy Father's Throne; 
O look with Pity down ! 
Help, O help! attend my Call, 
Captive lead Captivity ! 
King of Glory, Lorp of all, 
CHRIST, be LoRD, be King to me. 


3 I pant to feel thy Sway, 
And only Thee robey : 
T hee my Spirit gaſps to meet: 
This my one, my ceaſeleſs Prayer, 
Make, O make my Heart thy Seat, 
O ſet up thy Kingdom there! 


Triumph and reign in me, 
And ſpread thy Victory ; 
Hell, and Death, and Sin controul, 
Pride, Self-love and every Foe, 

All ſubdue ; thro” all my Soul 
Conquering, and to conquer go. 
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H TMN XXXIX. 


OME, and let us ſweetly join, 
CHRIST to praiſe in Hymns divine :- 

Give we all with one Accord, 
Glory to our common Loxp; 
Hands, and Hearts, and Voices raiſe, . 
Sing as in the antient Days; 
Antedate the Joys above, 
Celebrate the Feaſt of Love. 


Strive we, in Affection ſtrive, 

Let the purer Flame revive, 

Such as in the Martyrs glow'd, 
Dying Champions for their Gop. 
We like them may live and love; 
Call'd we are their Joys to prove, 
Sav'd with them from future Wrath, 
Partners of like precious Faith. 
Sing we then in Jesv's Name, 
Now as Yeſterday the ſame, 

One in ev'ry Age and Place, 

Fall for all of Truth and Grace. 
We for CaR1sT our Maſter ſtand; 
Lights ina benighted Land, 

We our dying LoxDconfels; 

We are JEsvu's Witneſſes. 


Witneſſes that CHRIST hath dy'd, 
We with him are crucity'd: ' | 
CHaRisT hath burſt the Bonds of Death, 
We his quick'ning Spirit breathe, | 
CHRIST is now gone up on high; 
(Thicher all our Wiſhes fly: ) 
Sits at Gop's right Hand, above, 
There with Him we reign in Love! 
E 3 | 
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A: Morning Hymn. 


E lift our Hearts to Thee, 
O Day-Star from on high !. 
The Sun itſelf is but thy Shade, 
Yet chears both Earth and * 


2 O let thy orient Beams 
The Night of Sin diſperſe ! 
The Miſts of Error and of Vice, 
W hich ſhade the Univerſe ! 


3 How beauteous Nature now 
How dark and ſad before 
With Joy we view the pleaſing Change; 
And Nature's Gop adore. 


: 4 O may no gloomy Crime 
| Pollute the riſing Day: K 
Or Jesv's Blood, like Evening Dew, 
Waſh all the Staius away. 


5 May we uns Life i improve, 
To mourn for Errors paſt, 
And live this ſhort revolving Day, 
As if it were our laſt. 


6 To Gop the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One and Three, 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And rr for ever be. 
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HYMN XLLE 


An Evening Hymn. 


LL Praiſe to Him who dwells in Bliſs,. 
Who made both Day and Night: 
Whoſe Throne is Darkneſs in th' Abyſs 
Of uncreated Light. 


2 Each Thought and Deed his piercing Eyes. 
With ſtricteſt Search ſurvey : 
The deepeſt Shades no more diſguiſe 
Than the full Blaze of Day. 


3 Whom Thou doſt guard, O King of ings 
No Evil ſhall moleſt: 
Under the Shadow of thy Wings 
Shall'they fecurely reſt: 


4 Thy Angels ſhall around their Beds 
T heir conſtant Stations keep : 


* Thy Faith and Truth ſhall ſhield their Heads, 
For Thou doſt never ſleep. 


5 May we with calm and ſweet Repoſe, 
And heavenly Thoughts refreſh'd, 

Our Fye-lids with the Morn's uncloſe, 

And blefs the Ever-bleſs'd ! 
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HYMN. XLII. 


CRISsT our Wiſdom. 


1 ADE unto me, O Lok p, my Gop, 
Wiſdom divine Thou art: 

Thy Light, which firſt my Darkneſs ſnew'd; 

Still ſearches out my Heart, 


2. Thy Spirit, breathing in the Word, 
Gave me myſelf to ſee; 
Fallen, *till by thy Grace reſtor'd, 
And loſt; *till found in Thee. 


3 Jesvs, of all my Hopes the Ground, 
Thro' Thee thy Name I know, 
The only Name where Health is found, 
Whence Life and Bleſſings flow. 


4 Tis now by Faith's enlighten'd Eye 
1 fee thy ſtrange Deſigu, 
See the God-Man come down to die, 
That Gop may all be mine 


5 Thou art the Truth: I now receive 

Thy Unction from above, 

Divinely taught in Thee believe, 
And learn the Lore of Love. 


6 Still with thy Grace anoint mine Eyes, 
Throughout my Darknels ſhine; 
O make me to Salvation wiſe: 
May all be ever mine. 
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H YM N XLIII. 


CuRIsT our Righteouſneſs; 


1 FR Thou art my Righteouſneſs, 
For all my Sins were Thine : 
Thy Death hath bought of Gop my Peace, 
Thy Life hath made Him mine. 


2 Spotleſs, and juſtia TheeIam ; 
I feel my Sins forgiven ; 
I taſte Salvation in thy Name, 
And antedate my Heaven, * 


3 For ever here my Reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding Side; 
This all my Hope and all my Plea, 
For me the Saviour died! 
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4 My dying Saviour, and my Gop, 
Fountain for Guilt and Sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood, 

And cleanſe, and keep me clean: 


5 Waſh me, and make me thus Thine own :- 
Waſh me, and mine Thou art; 
Waſh me, but not my Feet alone, 
My Hands, my Head, my Heart: 


6 Th' Atonement of thy Blood apply, 
Till Faith to Sight improve, 
Till Hope ſhall in Fruition die, 
And all my Soul be Love. 
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HT MN XLIV. 


CHRIST our Sanctification. 


r TESU, my Life, Thyſelf apply, 
Thy Holy Spirit breathe, 
My vile Affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy Death. 


2 Conqu'ror of Hell, and Earth, and Sia, 
Still with thy Rebel ſtrive, 
Enter my Soul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive, 


3 More of thy Life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies : 
Bury me, Saviour in thy Grave, 
That I with.Thee may riſe. 


4 Reign in me, Lorp, thy Foes controul,. 

Who would not own thy Sway; 

Diffuſe thine Image thro* my Soul, 
Shine to the perfect Day. 


5 Scatter the laſt Nemains of Sin, 
And ſeal me thine Abode; 
O make me glorious all within, 


A Temple built by Goo. 


6 My inward Holineſs Thou art, 
For Faith hath made T hee mine : 
With all thy Fulneſs fill my Heart, 
Till of 1 am is Thine! 
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HYMN XLV. 


CuRIsT our Redemption. 


1 HEE, O my great Deliverer, Thee, 
1 My Ranſom I adore, 


Thy Death from Hell hath ſet me free, 
And I am damn'd no more. 


2 In Thee I ſure Redemption have, 
The Pardon of my Sin; 
Thy Blood I find mighty to ſave; 
Thy Blood hath made me clean. 


3 I feel the Power of J=su's Name, 
It breaks the Captive's Chain; 
And Men oppoſe, and Fiends exclaim, 
And Sin ſubſiſts in vain. 


4 Redeem'd from Sin, its Guilt and Power 
My Soul in Faith defies : | 
But O I wait the welcome Hour, 
When this frail Body dies! 


5 Come Thou, my dear Redeemer, come, 
Let me my Life reſign, 
O take thy ranſom'd Servant Home, 
And make me wholly Thine. 


6 Fully redeem'd I fain would rife 
In Soul and Body free; 
And mount to-meet Thee in the Skies, 
And ever reign with Thee. 


T 6 
HYMN XLVI. 


| HABAKKUK iii. 17, 18, 19. 
1 Aker my unbelieving Fear 
M 


Fear ſhall in me no more have Place; 
aviour doth not yet appear, 
He hides the Brightneſs of his Face: 
But ſhall I therefore let Him go, 
And baſely to the Tempter yield ? 
No, in the Strength of JEsus, no! 
I never will give up my Shield. 


Altho' the Vine its Fruit deny, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The withering Fig- tree droop and die, 

The Field elude the Tiller's Toil, 
'Theempty Stall no Herd afford, 
all perich all the bleating Race, 
"Ya will I triomph in the Loxp, 
Tube Gos of wy Salvation praiſe. 
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| : 1 75 2 Barrenaltho' my Soul remain, 


And not one Bud-of Grace appear; ; 
No Fruit of all my Toil and 3 

But Sin, and only Sin is here; 
Altho' my Gifts and Comforts loſt, 
2 My blooming Hopes cut off I ſce, 
Faoet will I in my Saviour truſt, 
And glory that He died for me. 


In Hope believing againſt Hope, 

IJEsus my:LorD and Gop I claim, 
Jesvs my Strength ſhall lift me up, 

Salvation is in JEsvU's Name: 
To me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My Soul ſball then outſtrip the Wind, 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, 

And leave the World and Sin behind! 
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